INTERLUDE — II	123
§
What we need is before all to realize that there are no short
cuts in the world.
§
The brand of Cain was set on a brow tortured by jealousy,
not by covetousness, and the sons of Noah had all their
possessions in common. Yet to-day it is not merely in New
York that the only road to Utopia seems to be attainable by
setting millions of people up against a wall,
. . . There are sixteen million Jews in the United
States, said the Technocrat.
. . .  That's a problem, said Dreiser.
. . . Set ?em up against a wall, said the Technocrat.
You will hear that conversation going on on Mont Blanc
as on Mount Kisco; in Tokio as in Buenos Aires. Therefore
I beseech thee, Sir Lancelot, that thou return again into
this realm. . . .
For unless something of the sort happens, unless some
Arthur and his Paladins return, I do not see how this uni-
versal wave—this Deluge—of bloodthirstiness can do any-
thing but return us to the Dark Ages.
5-
^Symbols/' says you. And why not? I take it that there is
no man of reason to-day but believes that Holy Writ with
its symbols is the most reliable and most inspired history of
the world; and certainly the Scientific Historian, if he had
any sense, would see to it that there shall be set up against
a wall all the sixteen million descendants of the people who
evolved that epic.
Let us sum up for a moment so that we may get this
pattern well into our heads. In the first place was the
Deluge: then the Sons of Noah prospered in a Golden Age
that ran from Cathay to the Scillies; then, becoming afraid
of a new cataclysm, they erected a fortification that should at
once protect them and exalt them into a Heaven where
they should live again their golden days; then the Lord
struck them with the confusion of tongues. And so, being

